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Mr. Kennedy. 
Mr. Salmon. 


Mr Wright. 
Mr, Stamper, ? 
5 Mr, Heyman. 


Miſs Welli. 
Berry, | Mils Hamilton. 
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SCENE, LONDON 


THE 
BRAVE SHUI 
A 
F A R 'G E. 


s EN EI 4 enter 
| Enter Lucy and Berry. 


Lvcy. 


1S not the marriage let hs. mav we date," 
Tir there aue reaſon and debate 8. A- 
For, give #s but the man ae love, 

We're ſure the marriage to approve. 


Well, this barbarous will of parents is a great 
draw-back on the inclinations of young people, 

Betty. Indeed, and ſo it is, Mem, For my part Th 
no heireſs, and therefore at my own diſpolal; and if 
I-was under the reſtraint of the act, and kept from 
men, I would run to ſeed, and ſo I would, —Burt la! 
Mem, I had forgot to acquaint you, I verily believes 
chat I ſaw your Iriſh lover the captain ʒ and I congers 
it was he, and no other, ſo I do; and I lay 

him go into the blew poſtices,, ſo did. 

Lucy. My Iriſh lover, Miſs Pert! I never ſo mugh 
as ſaw his face in all my born days, but 1 hear he's a 
ſtrange animal of a brute. Fray had he his wings 
on? I ſuppoſe they ſav d him his paſlage. - 

Betty, Oh | Mem, you miſtakes the Iriſmnes.. 

lam 20 _ are een our ſegs * 
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| Enter Cheatwell. 
Cheat. Miſs ! your moſt humble and obedicnt--- 


I come to acquaint you of our danger: our common 
enemy is juſt imported hither, and is enquiring for 
your father's houſe" through every ſtreet. —— The 
Iriſh captain, in ſhort, is come to London. Such a 
figure ! and ſo attended by the rabble —— 

Lacy. I long to ſee him; and Iriſhmen, I hear, 
are not ſo deſpicable ; beſides the captain may be 
miſrepreſented. ¶ A/ide.] Well, you know. my 


father's deſign is to have as many ſuitors as he can, 


in order to have a choice of them all. | 
Cheat. I have nothing but your profeſſions and 
ſincerity to depend on. O here's my truſty mercury. 


Enter Sconce. 


p Well Sconce, have you dogged the captain? 


Sconce. Yes, yes. I left him ſnug at the blew 
poſts, devouring a large diſh of potatoes, and half 


à ſurloin of beef, for his breakfaſt. He's juſt pat to 


our purpoſe, eaſily humm d, as ſimple, and as un- 


deſigning as we would have him. Well, and what 


do you propoſe? | | 
Cheat. Propoſe, why to drive him back to his 
native bogs as faſt as poſſible. | 


Lucy. Oh! Mr. Cheatly——Pray let's have a 


ſight of the creter ? 


\ Cheat, Oh! female curioſity. Why child, 


bed frighten thee; he's above ſix feet high. —— 


'- Seonce.” A great huge back and ſhoulders, — wears 


- ig great long ſword, which he calls his faeer-lips, 


Lucy. 


— 
— 


WW. 2, 2 »” 


ther. | IK: ſeverally. 


Lucy. 1 hear the Triſh are naturally brave. 
Sconce. And carries a large oaken cudgel, which 


he calls his /pillela. 


Lucy. Which be can make uſe of onoccaſions, 


ſuppoſe. | [4/1 de, 


Sconce. Add 0 great pair of jack- boots, a 


Cumberland pinch to his hat, an old en. A 
a damn d potatoe face. n 


. He muſt be worth fecing truly. 
Cheat. Well, m 7 girl, be conſtant, wiſh me 
ſucceſs, for I ſhall ſo hum, fo roaſt, and ſo banter 


this ſame Iriſh captain, that-he'll ſcarce wiſh himſelf 
in London again theſe ſeven years to come. 


_ About it, ——Adicu,—1 hear my fa- 
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8c EN E I. A Street. 
Enter Captain O'Blunder, and Serjeant. » 
Carrain, | 1 ö 


* Tul be dying. 
= — Obrion, RE” Rf =" 
n the county of Kerry, 5 
Thy „ 47 „ ˖ Gre at ey 
[ll be very glad, = 
That you will be merry. 
Upon my ſhoul, this London is a —_ fort 5 a plaſh 
enough. And ſo you tells me _— that Te- 
rence M'Gloodtery keeps a . N 
+ Serj, Yels, fir. Fo 
Capt, Monomyodioul I bat when, I 3 


Ireland, if I catches any of theſe ſpalpeen brats keep» | 
ing a goon, 6? but 
I'witt . 
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I will have em ſhot ſtone dead firſt, and phipt tho- 
row the regiment afterwards. 

Serj. You mean that they ſhall be whipped firſt 
and then ſhot. : K 


Capt. Well, iſhn't it the ſame thing ? Phat the 


devil magnifies that? *tis but phipping and ſhooting 
all the time; tis the ſame thing in the end ſare, 
after all your cunning ;——but ſtill you'll be a wiſe- 
acre, ——Monomundival, there iſhn't one of theſe 
ſpalpeens that has a cabbin upon a mountain, with a 
bit of a potatoe garden at the back of it, but will be 
keeping a goon: but that damn d M'Gloodtery is 
an old pocher, he ſhoots all the rabbits in the coun- 
try to ſtock his own burrough with. But cher- 
jeznt, don't you think he'll have a fine time on't that 
comes after me to Ballyſhawns Duff. 
Serj, Why (ir? 
Capt. Why, don't you remember that I left an 
empty hogſhead half full of oats there ? 
Serj. You mean, fir, that you left it half full, 
and itis empty by this time. 


Capt. Phat magnifies that, you fool? *tis all the 


ſame thing, ſure, But d'ye hear, cherjeant, ſtop 
and enquire for Mr, Trad-well's the merchant, — 
at the ſign of the Oh! cangrane, that's not it, 
but it was next door.----Arrah, go aſk phat ſign 
my couſin Trad-well lives at next door to un? 


Enter A mob, ue flare and laugh at him. 
1 Mob. Twig his boots. 
2 Mob. Smoke his ſword, &c. Ke. 
Capt. Well, you ſcoundrels, you ſons of whores, 
did you never ſee an Iriſh ſhentleman before? 


| Enter 


The Brave Irifonian. 7 
22 
— O fy, gentlemen ! are you not aſhamed 


to mock a ſtranper after this rude manner? 


Capt. This is a ſhivil ſharr of a little fellow e- 
nough, [Afade. 

7 ai If he is an Iriſhman, you may ſce by his 
dreſs and behaviour that he is a gentleman, 

Capt. Leih, you ſhons of whores, don't you ſee 
by my dreſs that I am a ſhentleman? And if I have 
not better clothes on now, phat magnifies that? 
fare I can have them on to-morrow. By my ſhoul, 
if I take my ſhillela to you, I'll make you ſcip _ 
dead a ſalmon. 

Sconce. Oh for ſhame, gentlemen, go about your 
buſineſs ; the firſt man that offers an 15 
ſhall take it as an affront to myſelf. [Mob exeunt. 
4 Sconce. ] Shir, your humble ſharvant, 

to be a ſhin} mannerly kind of a ſhentle - 
org and I ſhall be glad to be gratified with your 
on [Satute. 
K. Pray, ſir » what part of England are you 

? 

Capt. The devil a part of England am 1 from, 
my dear, I am an Iriſhman. 

Sconce. An Iriſhman! fir, Tſhould not ſuſpedt that, 
you have not the leaſt bit of the brogue about you. 

Capt. Brogue ! no, my dear, I always wear 
ſhoes, only now and then when I have boors on. 


Enter Cheatwell, 
Cleat. captain O'Blunder! fir, you're ext 


ly welcome to Londan :---gir, 2 
friend, and devoted humble ſeryant.--- 


Capt. 


+" += Capt. Arathen! how well every body knows me 
in London; to be ſure they have read of my name 
in the neus - papers, and they know my faaſh ever 
ſince. Shir I'm your moſt engaging converſation. 
bmp And captain, tell us how long are you ar- 
Capt. Upon my ſhoul I am juſt now come into 
London. | | h 
© Cheat. T hope you had a good paſſage. © 
Capt. Paſſage d'ye call it? devil ſplit it for a 
paſſage. By my ſhoul, my own bones are ſhore 
aſter it, We were on the devil's own turnpike 
for eight and forty hours; to be ſure we were all 
in a comical pickle.--I'Il tell you my dear, we was 
brought down from Rings · end in the little young ſhip 
to the pool - pheg, and then put into the great ſhip, - 
horſe ;---ay,--ay,---the race horſe they call d it, 
but I believe my dear it was the devil's own poſt 
horſe ; for I was no ſooner got into the little room 
down ſtairs, by the corner of the Hill of Hoath, but 
J was taken with ſuch a head - ach in my ſtomach, that 
I thought my guts would come out upon the floor ; ſo 
my dear, I call'd out to the landlord, the captain they 
call him, to ſtop the ſhip, while I did die, and ſay my 
prayers; ſo my dear there was a great noiſe above, I 
rin up to fee what was the matter; - Oh hone ! my 
dear, in one minute's time there wasn't a ſheet or ; 
blanket, but phat was haul'd up to the top. of the 
houſe :- Oh kingraun ! ſays I, turn her about and 
let us go home again; but my dear he took no more 
notice of me, than if I was one of the ſpalpeens be- | 
low in the cellar going over to reap the harveſt. 
- * Cheat. No captain'!+----the unmannerly fellow. 
And what brought you to London, Captain? E655 


Capt. 


— I * 
at — — — 


by 


| - The Brave Jriſhinen, ©. 
| Capt, Tait n dear jewel, the 1 
nail d. in it from Cheſter. | * 
Cheat, Imean what bulineſs ? 0”: 75008 
Capt, How damn'd inquiſitive they are K* but 
Ill be as cunning as no man alive. [ 4/ide.} By my 
ſhoul my jewel I am going over to Wirginny to beat 
the French, --they ſay they have driven our coun- 
tymen out of their plantations ; by my ſhoul, my _ 
jewel, if our troops get vonſe among them, we'll 
cut them all in pieces, and then bring them over 


priſoners of war beſides. 


Cheat. Indeed, captain, you are come upon an 


honourable expedition---but pray, how is the old 


gentleman your father, I hope you left him in good 

health ? 

ut. Oh! by my ſhoul, he's s very well, joy; 

for he's dead and buried theſe ten years. 
Cheat. And the old gentleman your uncle? | 
Capt, I don't believe you mean that uncle, for I 


never had one. 

eat. No! I'm ſure | 

Capt. O Tl tell who you mean; you mean my 
Chiſter's huſband, you fool you, that's my * 
ni- law. 

Cheat. Ay a handſome - man as proper a man 

Capt. Ha, ha, a handſome man; ay, for he's 2 
damn d crooked fellow ; he's bandy ſhoulger'd, and 
has a hump on his noſe, and a pair of huckle backs 
upon his ſhios, if you call that handſome, ha, ha. 

Cheat. And pray is that merry joking gentleman 
alive ſtill ·V he that us'd to make us laugh . 
Mr. -A. — | 
 - Capt. Phugh T1! tell you who you mean, you 
mean Scheela Shagneſſy's huſband the b. 
Cbeat. The very ſame. 
Capt, Oh! my dear 3 as merry as be 


ä 


N * 
* 
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never was in his life, tho' he's not very wiſe, phin 
I'm by, he's ſometimes pretty ſmart upon me with 
bis bumbuggs---but I told him, at laſt, before captain 
Flabarty, Miſs Mulfſinin, and Miſs Owney Glaſmo- 
gonogh,---Hark ye Mr. parſon, ſays I, by my ſhoul 
you have no more wit than a gooſe. Oh! hone, 
| he was ſtruck at that, my dear, and had'nt a word 
an his cheek, ara, my jewel, I'll tell you the whole 
ſtory, we took a walk together, it was a fine calm 
morning, conſidering the wind was very high, fo 
my dear, the wind 'twas in our backs going, but by 
my ſhoul as we came back, twas in our faaſh com- 
ing home, and yet I could neyer perſuade him that 
the wind was turn'd.—— Fab 
Cheat. Oh! the fool. | | 
Capt. Ara, ſo I told him, my jewel, pugh ! 
you great oaf, ſays I---If the wind blows in your 
back going, and blows in your faaſh coming, fure 
the wind is turn'd---no if I. was to preach, and to 
preach till laſt Patrick's day in the morning, I could 
not diſſuade him that the wind was turn'd. 
Cheat. He had not common ſenſe.---- . 
Well and does the old church ſtand where it did ? 
Capt. The old church---the devil a church I re- 
member within ten miles of us--- _ 
Cheat. Im ſure there was an old building like a 
church, or caſtle,--- 
Capt. Phoo, my, jewel, I know what you call a 
church ;---by my ſhoul tis old lame Will Hurly's 
mill you mean the devil a church. Indeed they 
ſay maſs in · it ſometimes. Here Terence, go to 
that ſon of a whore of a taylor, and ſee whether my 
clothes be done or no. [Exit Terence. 
Cheat. Sure I ſhould know that ſerjeant of your's, - 
his name is | | 
Capt, Wiſeacre, my dear! he's the beſt recruit- 
bt 6 : ing 


The Brave triſhman. "IRR 
ing ſerjeant in all Ireland; and my dear, he under- 
ſtands — as no man alive; he was ma- 


nured to it his cradle; I brought him over to 
ſee if I could get no preferment for him at all: if I 
could get him now to be riding · maſter to a regiment 


of marioes, he would be very well ; for I gave him 


a word of advice myſelf. Hark ye, Terence, ſays 
1. | Ye": þ 
Cheat. Terence 

Capt. Ay, that's his name.---Hark ye, Terence, 
ſays I, you have a long time lain under the computa- 
tion of being a papiſt, and if ever you come into the 
ſield of battle, it will be incumbered upon you, to ſtig- 
matize yourſelf like a gentleman: and I warrant, 
let him alone, I'll warrant he plays his part, if once 
they come to dry blows. 


Enter Sconce with Monſieur Ragou. 
[Talk apart. 


Sconce. Conſider Monſieur, he's your rival, and 


is come purely with an intent to rob you of your mi- 


ſtreſs, | | 
Monſ. Ts be! le fripon- le grand fripon ! par- 
blieu, me no indure dart !---icy Vepee---vat you call, 
my ſword - eſt bien aſſure---me no ſuffer dat. 

Sconce. And he's the greateſt of all cowards; —— 
though he carries that great ſwaggering broad word 
believe me Monſieur, he would not fight a cat--- 
he'd run away if you drew upon him. 

Monſ. Etez vous bien aſſure, are you well afſur'd, 
mon ami, dat he be de grand coward,---ch bien vel 
ten---I vill have his blood my heart go pit-a-pat--- 
[Afide.] Je n' ay pas le courage; I have not de good 
courage. 

Sconce, Tut man, only affront him go up to him. 

22 08 | B 2 | N. 
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| Monſ” Me fall hew bim de bon addreſihelas g 


; [Goes up to the cuptain.] Monficur * en vous 
Foy, e » 


Capt. Well, gelun a gud, ouch you any Iriſh ? 

Monſ. Ireland! me be no ſuch outlandiſh contre ; 
you ſmell of de potatoe. 

Capt. Do I ?---by my ſhoul 1 did not taaſnt a 
pratty ſince 1 left Ireland: may be he had a mind 
to put the front upon me. [e Cheatwell, 


cheat. It looks like it; very like it, captain. 


Capt. Fait, my jewel, I don't know a more 
peaccable companion than ſweetlips here; ¶ Putting 
his band to his ſcuord.] But if he's provok'd he's no 
ouch at it; do you mean to front me, you French 
boogre N 

Monſ. Affront you be de teague, de vile Iriſh- 

man- de potato face---me no think it vort my while 


to notice you, allez vous en get you gone, fir,--- 
go about your buſineſs, go to your own Hotontot 


contre. 

Capt. Hot and trot! oh ho! are you there? 
take that you French ſon of a whore. [Gives him 
4 box on the car.] Here, my dear, take my ſhillela. 

[ Gives his cudgel to Cheatwell, 

| Sconce, Draw, for he won't fight. [A ſide 70 

the Frenchman. 

Monſ. He be de terrible countenance, he be 
fort enrage, deviliſh angry: ala, Monſieur, me de- 
mand fatisfation. [ Draws, 

Capt. Come on, you ſoup maigre ; [They fight, 
Momſieur falls. ] After that you are eaſy ;---who 
ſmells of pratties now, you refugee ſon of a whore? 
---affront an Iriſh ſhentleman !' ah, long life to my 


little ſweet-lips, it never miſs d fire yet. 


Sconce. The man is dead. 


till the danger's over, and I will get you bail. 


The Brave The ' 


Capt. Is he l- phat magnifies that! T kill'd him 


in the fair duclling way, . 
Oder. Bat, captain, is death by the la io Ug- 


el in England; nee 
m heartily ſorry for this accident. 7 
Capt. Ara, my jewel, they don't mind it in Ice- 


land one trawneen, _ 
- Cheat. Come, captain, ſaßẽ u che word ibe ſtrert | 


will be ſoon alarm'd, you ean come to my houſe 


£ 


Capt. By my ſhoul, I believe tis the beſt way 


| a box 6 ee 80 fare-well, Mr. Shatis facts. 


| | [Exeunt Cheatly and Captain. 
Sconee. Are you dead, 'Monſteur ? | - 
Momſ. Ay, quite dead, quite run thro” de body, 
begar, dead as a door nail. 
Sconce, Why, you have no wound, you are not 


hurt. 
Monſ. Am I not hurt, do you ſay ?---begar I 


| am glad he be gone; parbleu, il avoit de long ra- 


pier he be de terrible Iriſtiman; tis vell me fall 
in time, or he make me fall fo dat me never reſuſ- 
eiter, never get up again. Get you into my ſeab- 
bard, and if ever I draw you again, may de horſe 
pond be my portion; may I be droun d in ſoup 
maigre. Come, Mone, come along fir. 

| * Ln. 


8 CE N E III. A Mad-Houſes 
| Enter Captain and Cheatly.  . 


CHEATLY, 


His is my hguſe; III HO RENT. > 
* your accommodation; but you had beſt 


give 
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give me your {word for fear of ſuſpicion. [Taker hi 
ſword and cudgel. Exit. 
Capt. Ay, and take ſhillela too for tear of ſuſpi- 

cion. 
 [Sings.] of all the #/h in the * 

Herring is ting, 
uggermenany, Se. | 

[LL about.] Fait my coufin's houſe is a brave large 
place ; ;---tis ſo big as a little town in Ireland 2 
tis not ſo very well furniſhed l but I ſuppoſe the maid 
was · cleaning out the rooms ;---ſo---who are theſe 
now ?--ſome acquaintances of my couſin a, I ſuppoſe. 


Enter Dr. Clyſter and Dr. Gallypor, 


[Beth ſalute the Captain. 

Capt. 8 being my friend's friend, 1 
am * moſt humble ſharvant; bat where's my 
coulin ? | 

Clyfter. His couſin ! ves Joes he mean? 

Gall, What ſhould a madman mean? he's very 
far gone. | 
Capt. No, my dear, he's only gone to ſee whe- 
ther the fellow be dead that I kit juſt now. 

Gally. Sir, we come to treat you in a regular manner. 

Capt. O dear ſhentlemen, tis too much trouble, 
---you need not be over regular, a ſingle joint of 
meat, and a good glaſs of ale will be very good 
treat, without any needleſs expence. 

Caf. * you mind that ſymptom, L the canine 
appetite? 

Capt, Nine appetites,---no-my jewel ; I have an 
appetite like other people, a couple of pounds will 
ſerve me, if Lwas ever ſo hungry: phat the devil 
do you talk of nine appetites, do they think I'm a 


en. that have as ng ſtomachs as lives. [ 44, th. 
Ga 


us - 


t. 
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I eat, d'ye think ? 


. a clumſy beef-{take, or the leg and arm of a turky, 


do it as ſoon as you can, for I am almoſt famiſhed. 
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Calhy. He looks a little wild, brother. 

Capt. Phat, are you brothers ? SN. 1. 

Both. Pray, fir, be ſeated, we ſhall examine 
methodically into your caſe. 


They fit---the Captain in the middle,---they feel his 
pulſe,--he flares at them. 2 
Capt. Phat the devil do you mean by taking me 
by the wriſts ? May be tis the fafhion of compli- 
ment in London. | 
Gally. Firſt, brother, let us examine the ſymptoms, 
Capt. By my ſhoul, the fellows are fools, 
Clyt. Pray fir, how do you reſt? + 
Capt. In a good feather-bed, my jewel,---and 
ſometimes I take a nap in an arm chair, 
Cly/?. But do you fleep ſound,? 
Capt. Faith, my dear, I ſnore all night; and 
when I awake in the morning I find myſelf faſt aſleep. 
Gally. The cerebrum, or cerebeilum is affected. 
Capt. The devil a fir Abram or Bell either I mind. 
Gally. How do you eat ? 5 
Capt, With my mouth, how the devil th 


Cly/t. Pray, fir, have you a good ſtomach? d'ye 
eat heartily ? | 
Capt. Oh] my dear, I am no ſlouch at that, tho? 


with a griſſcin under the oxter, would ſerve my turn. 
Gally. Do you generally drink much ? | 
Capt. Oh! my jewel, a couple of quarts of ale 
and porter would not choke me; but phat the de- 
vil magnifies ſo many queſtions about eating, and 
drinking---If you have a mind to order any thing, 


Aust. I am for treating him regularly, methodi- 
cally, and ſecundum artem, 


; Cor. 


—— —— —ä6—äé TO 
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Capt. Secandun fartem,--+I dont ſee any thing 
of treating at all. Ara, my jewels, ſend for a 
clumſy beef. ſtake, and don't trouble yourſelves a- 
bout my ſtomach. 
C/y/?. 1 ſhall give you my opinion concerning this 
caſe, brother, Galen fays, — 
Capt. Well, gelun a gud ? 
. I fay that Galen is of opinion, that in all 
aduſt complexions. 
Capt. Well, and who the devil has oF com- 
plexion ? 
Cf. A little patience, fir. <4 
Capt, I think I have a great deal of patience, that 
people can't eat a morſel without ſo many imperti- 
nent queſtions. 
Clyſt. Oui habet vulum A 
Hlabet caninum guſtum. 
_ Capt. Pm fare tis a damn'd ugly cuſtom to keep 
a man faſting ſo long after pretending to treat him. 
Sah. Ay brother, but Hypocrates differs from \, 
Galen in this caſe. 
© Capt. Well, but my jewels, let there be no dif- 
ference or falling out between brothers about me, 
for aſmall matter will ſherve my turn. 
Clyft. Sir, you break the thread of our diſcourſe ; 
'T was obſerving that in gloomy opaque habits the ri- 
gidity of the ſolids, cauſes a continual friction in 
* the fluids, which, by being conſtantly impeded, grow \ 
- thick and glutinous, by which means they cannot 
enter the capillary veſſels, nor the other finer rami- : 
Hications of the nerves- 
Gally. Then, brother, from your poſition, it will 
be deducible, that the primae viae are firſt to be 
2 which muſt be effected * frequent emetics. 
Gall, Cathartics. 
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* * 9 
Ot. Pneumatics.” D d 1 4 *. 


1G — 

Calh. Narcotics. W 20 1993 | 
Ch. Cephalic. 2 I 
Gally. Pectorals. 1 
Ch]. Styptics. 

Gally. Specifics. 

Clyſt. Cauſtics. , 

Capt. T-ſuppoſe theſe are ſome of the diſhes they 
are to treat me with; ho naturally they anſwer to 
one another, hke the pariſh miniſter and the clerk. 
---By my ſhoul jewels, this gibberiſh * will never fill 
a man's belly. 

Cly/t. And thus to ſpeak ſummatim, and articu- 
latim, or categorically, to recapitulate the ſeyeral 
remedies in the aggregate, the emetics will clear the 
firſt paſſages, and reſtore the viſcera to their priſtine 
tone, and regulate their penſtaltic or vermicular mo- 
tion; ſo that from the oeſephagus to the . 1 
am for potent emetics. 

Gally. And next for ſudoriſics, as they open the 
pores, or rather the porous continuity of the cuta- 
neous dermis and epidermis, thence to convey the 
noxious and melancholy humours of the blood. 

_ Clyft, With cathartics to purge him. . 

Gally. Pneumatics to ſcourge him. 

Cy. Narcotics to doze him. . * 

' Gally. Cephalics to poſe him. — 1 27 

Capt. The devil of ſo many diſhes I ever . 
of in my life; why, my jewels, there's no need for 
all this cookery ;---upon my ſhoul this is to be a 
cry entertamment. wel they'll — their own 


wt) Suppoſe we uſe phlbotomy, een 
G | Capt, 
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Capt. Flea my bottom, d'ye fay ? [4d . 
Cally. Or brother, ſuppoſe we uſe a clyſter. 
Capt. Upon my ſhoul I ud now how it is; I 


was invited here to a feaſt, but it is like to be che 
backw-rd way. 


Gally. His eyes begin to roll, —call the keepers 
Doctors call, and enter keepers with chains. | 


Cabt. Flea my bottom, —Oh ! my e 
and millela, I want you now,---but here's a chair; 
---flea my bottom, ye ſons of whores, ye gibberiſh 
ſgoundrels. 


[Take up a chair, Rnocks one of the keepers ws, 


duc tors run off. | 
Capt. Oh! this ſon of a whore of a couſin of mine, 
to bring me to theſe thieves to flea my bottom, if I 


meet him, I'll flea his bottom. [Exit. 


SCENE Iv. A Street. 
a: bo Enter Serjeant. 
Serjeant, 
Hare been ſeeking my maſter rg where, and 
15 cannot ſind him; I hope nothi *; has happened 


to him: I thick that was one 
I ſaw-with him. 


Enter A 


Serj. Sir, pray did you ſee the captain, my m- 
ſter? Captain O Blunder, the Iriſh dentleman. 8 


Sconce. 


the gentlemen 


, 
an a a 


« 


* 
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Sconce. Not 1 indeed, my friend; -I left him 
laſt with Mr. Cheatwell, I ſuppoſe they. are taking 
9 eee no ! here's the e 


Enter the Captain running. 


| "Cope. Oh! my dear friend, | had ike to be lot, 
to be ruinated by — ſcoundrel my couſin; I tan a- 
way with my life from the thieves; but take care 
there is no doctor or clyſter- pipes, nor devil drums, 
among ye. 

Sconce. Why, what's the matter ! . 

Capt, That's the thing, my dear; you know 
you left me at my couſin's houſe.---Well I walk d 
about for ſome time, to be ſure I thought it an odd 
ſort of a houſe, when I ſaw no furniture; there I 
expected my couſin every moment; and my dear 
jewel, there came in two birdlime ſons of whores, 
with great wigs,---they looked like conjurers and 
fortune-tellers ;---ſo my dear one ſhits. down on this 
fide of me, and t'other ſhits down on this fide of 
me, and I being the turd perſon, they made me ſhit 
down in the middle ; wy © one takes hold of one 
of my wriſts, and the other catches hold of my o- 
ther wriſt, I thought by way of compliment; then 
they fell a chattering gibberiſh, like a couple of old 
baboons, and all this diſcourſe was concherning me; 
they talx'd at firſt of treating me, and aſſc d if 1 had 


la good ſtomach.— One of them ſaid I had nine ap- 


perites, but at length, my jewels, what ſhould come 
of the treat, but they agreed before my faaſh to flea 
my bottom.——Oh !-——if I tell you a word of a 
lie, Im not here——my dear, they call'd-in the 


; Keepers to tie me——1 up with the chair, for I had . 


given Wa ſhillela and my andrefarara to my couſin--- 
C 2 I knock'd 


* 
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Tknock'd'one of them down on his tonneen, and runs 
out, and they after, crying out to the people in the 
ſtreet, ſtop the madman, ſtop the madman. ' Oh 
hone, my jewel, the people took no notice of them, 
but run away from me, as if the devil dad been in 
the inſide of them, and fo I made my eſcape, and 
here I am, my dear, and ee e 
you my dear friend. 7 2 
Sconce. I am ſorry to ſee that your 2 has os 
haved ſo rudely towards you; but my any an 
in my power. 

Capt. 0h! fir you are a very vorthy ſhedile- 
man, but chergeant, I muſt go to ſee my couſin ' 
Tradewell the merchant, and his fair daughter 
Has the taylor brought home my clothes? 

Serj. Yels, fir, and the old gentleman expects 
you immediately ; he ſent a man in livery for you, 

Capt. Come my good friend, I won't part with 
you, I'Il ſtep to my lodgings and flip on my 
cloaths, that I may pay my due regards to my 
miſtreſs. 8 Le. 


s GENE v. A Mad-Houſe. 
Enter Cheatwell, Clyſter and Gallypot. 


| Cheat. T Am ſorry for this accident. 

Che. 1 In troch Mr. Cheatwell, he was the 
moſt furious madman that I ever met with, during 
the whole courſe of my practice. 

Gally. Tam now ſarpris'd how he fat fo long quiet. 
Cheat. He'll run riot about the ſtreets; but I 
hope he'll be taken, _— Oh ! here's Sconce. 
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Well what news of the captain? 5 


Sconce. I juſt ne eee 
he is preparing to dreſs, in order to pay à vilit to 


Miſs Lucy, and to pay his reſpecta th Tradewell 


-———but I hare news for you, tis wiuſper'd 
upon Change, that Trade well is broke. 
.: Cheat, If it ſnould fall out fo, 1 fall eaſly 
my pretenſions to the captain. n 
and not her beauty that I courtelt. 

Sconce. ] muſt run back to the captain, * ova 


in with him, to ſerve a turn; do you at a. diſtance 


watch us, and nroceed accordingly. : . 

Cheat, Well gentlemen, I ſhall take care to ac- 

knowledge your trouble, the firſt time I ſee you a- 

gain ; ſo adieu. [Exit.] 9 Exeunt. 

bo C E NE VI. The COA s Leis- 
Enter Captain and Serjeant. 


CAPTAIN. 


full but in the ſtreet, but Teady Shaghnaſſy! 
Serj, Well, and how is he? 
Capt. Ara, ſtaay, and I'Il tell you; he waſh at 
toder {ide of the way, and when I came up, it was 


not him. But tell me, n eee eee, 


become me? 
Serj. Yes, indeed, fir, I think they do. 


Capt. This pocket is ſo high, I malt be forced 


* de for my ſnuff· box. 
Enter 


A but who do you think I met yeſterday 


— 


- I 8 
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Enter Sconce. 


Sconce. Ha 3 — vou look 
er ſpruce as a young bride 

Capt. All in good time; and doſh it ſhit eaſy? 

Scanct. Eaſy ſir! it fits you like a ſhirt. 
1 2 1 tin tis a little too wide here in the 
ſleeve ; I'm affraid the fellow has nt left cloath e- 
nough to take it in; tho' I can't blame him neither, 
for fait I was not by when he took meaſure of me. 
Chergeant, here, take this ixpence-halpenny, and 
buy me 1 of phite gloves. | 

"erp. Sir „I have been all about the town, and 
.can't get a pait under two 5 
Capt. To tirteens : ? 

Serj. Two tirteens, fir, 

Capt. Two tirteens for a pair of gloves ! 
. Aren, ; but my hands ſhall go bare foot all 
the days of their lives before Ill give two tirteens for 
a pair of gloves Come, come along, III go with- 
out 'em, my miſtreſs will excuſe it. [Exeunt, 


SCENE VII Tradewells Houſe. 


Enter Tradewell and Lucy. 


Tradewell. 


ELL, A I have been examining in- 
to the circumſtances of Cheatwell, and find 


; he is not worth ſixpence; and as for your French 


lover, he is ſome runaway dancing-maſter or hair- 


cutter from Faris; fo that really amongſt them all, 
] can- 


Eg 


m 
- 
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I. eannot find any one comes up to your Iriſh en. 
either for birth, fortune, or character. 
Lucy. Sir, you're the beſt judge in diſpoſing of 
K me; and indeed I have no real tender for an) of 
them; e I Joo * 


et. 
7 be You'll ſee him preſently; I ſont to his * 
B 


| Enter Monfeur Ragou. n 


* well 4 1 have by trying my = 
daughter's affeQions in regard to you, and as be i is 
willing to be guided by me in this affair, I would 2 
willingly know by what viſible means, you intend to F 
maintain her like a gentlewoman. F 14 

Monſ. Me have de grand acquaintance with the 1 

beau monde; and, ſi vous plaira, if you ſal pleaſe, A . 

ſir, to do me de honour of making me your ſon- in- 112 
law, me vill tranſact your ch ix: nd all poſlible 

care, et belle air. | 


E. nter Captain and Berry 


is my daughter this, child, is captain O'Blunder, 
whom I hope you will receive as he deſerves. | 
Capt. Faireſt of creatures, will you gratify me 
with a taſte of your ſweet delicate lips? ¶Aiſes her.] 

By my ſhoul a neat creature, and a; good — 

ragh girl; ſhe's as fair as an image · in Leiſlip, Egypt 

I mean ;---phar's here ! the little fellow that I kilt 

juſt now l pon my ſhoul1 have a pratty tran for TEE. 
him now. ] A 

| e u Manſ: * 


, 
Tra. You are welcome, Gi Ir, to my houſe 1 | 
L 
| 
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Mons. Oh ! Tdiable---he ſpy me dog 
better go off vile I am vell. 
Capt. [Goes up io monſieur. ] 1 wagbt Monktur 
Ragou that you were dead: do 1 ſmell of the 7 
nom, you {ſoup maigre ſon of a French boogre ? 
Tra. The captain has a mind to be merry with 
the Frenchman, 
Capt. By my ſhoul, my jewel, I have got a prat- 
ty for you now; here eat it. Eat this. ) 
| Monſ. Oh! pardovez moy, Ly fir, I can- 
not, by gar. 
Capt. Oh ho! come out then my little ſweetlps. Wy 
Draws.) Eat that pratty this minute, or I'll run 
my ſword up through your leg, and through your 
arms, and ſpit you up, and roaſt you like a gooſe, 
you tawney faced ſon of a whore; ſure *tis better 
nor your garlic and ingyons in France. | 
[ Frenchman eats it. 


|. th. kk aa oo ” "PTY F r 


Enter a ſervant to Tradewell. 


Serv. Oh! fir,---there are certain accounts come, 
that----but theſe letters will better inform you,---- 
[ Exit. 
Tra. [Reads.] O captain, I'm ruin'd, undone, 
---broke,--- 
Capt. Broke ! what have you broke ? 
Tra. Oh! fir, my fortune's broke---I am not a . ly 
penny above a beggar. 
Monſ. Oh! den me be off de amour---me have 
no dealings with beggars ; me have too many of de 
beggar in my own contre; ſo me better ſlip avay in 
good time; votre ſerviteur,---ſervant, fir. [Exit. 
Capt. March, march, you ſon of a whore : ara, 
get out. 
Tra. Now, captain, you ſee I have not conan 
my 
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my misfortune from you, ſo you are at liberty to 
chooſe a happier wife, for my poor child is miſerable. 
Capt. I thought your ribs was broke,-I am no ſur- 
geon ; but if itis only a little money that broke you, 
give me this lady's lilly white hand, and PII take her 
naked, without a penny of money in her poc- 

ket, but the cloaths upon her back, and as far 
as a good eſtate in land and ſtock will go, II ſhare 
it with her,---and with yourſelf.,---Ara, never mind 
the thieves, my jewel, I'll break their necks, be- 
fore they ſhall break your little finger. Come, III 


give you a ſong of my own compoſition. 
S O N &. 


N Herever I'm going, and all the day long, 

| Abroad and at home, or alone in a thron 
I find that my paſſion's ſo lively and ſtrong, | 
That your name, when I'm filent (till runs in my ſong. 
Ballynamony, ho ro, &c. 


II. 


Since the firſt time I ſaw you, I take no repoſe, 
I ſleep all the day, to forget half my woes; 
So ſtrong is the flame in my boſom that glos, 


y Saint Patrick fear it will burn through my clothes, 


Ballynamony, ho ro, &c. 
III, 


By my ſhoul I'm afraid, I die in my Me, 


Unleſs you'll comply, and poor Phelim will fave ; 
wad nad Thea 
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Then grant the petition your loyer doth crave, . | 
Who never was free, till you made him your ſlave. #s 
. Ballynamony, ho ro, &,  _ 


On that happy day, when I made you my bride, 

With a ſwinging long ſword, how I'll ſtrut and III 

RS ide! 5 

In a coach, and fix horſes, with honey I'll ride, 

As before you I walk to the church by your fide. 
Ballynamony, ho ro, &c. 


Enter Cheatwell. 


Cheat. Gentlemen, I beg pardon for this intruſion, 
Capt, He! phats here! my friendly couſin, that 
bid the old conjurers flea my bottom, 
* Cheat. Sir I beg your pardon in particular; and 
hope you'll grant me it. Nothing but neceſſity was 
che cauſe of my ungenteel behaviour---this lady had 
an eſteem for, but ſince things have turn'd out as 
they have, my pretenſions are without foundation; 
therefore captain, I hope you'll look upon me in the 
light of an unfortunate, rather than a bad man, 
Capt. Fait, my dear couſin, ſince love is the 
cCauſe of your mourning, I ſhall forgive you with all 
my heart. [ Shakes hands. | / | 
"Cheat. Sir, I ſhall always eſteem your friendſhip * 7 
as an honour, and hope you'll look on me as a poor 
unfortunate young fellow, that has not a ſhilling, 
nor the means of getting one, upon the face of the 
earth. a | 98.7. 
Capt. Oh! upon my ſhoul, then couſin Cheatwell, 
I pity your condition with all my heart, and ſince 
things are ſo bad with you, if you Il take a with me 
| trip 
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trip to my Iriſh plantation along with my dear creature 
here, Il give you 500 7. to ſtock a farm upon my 
own eſtate at Ballymaſcuſhlane in the county of Mo- 
naghan, and the barony of Coogaſighy--Fait, and 
here's Betty a tight little girl, and ſince you could 
not get the miſtreſs, if you'll take up with the maid, 
my dear here ſhall give her a couple of hundreds to 
fortune her off. 

Betty. Captain, I'm very much oblig'd to you for 
getting me a huſband ; if Mr, Cheatwell has any 
tender for me, I have a thouſand pound left-me as 
a legacy, which is at his ſervice. 

Capt, Oh Chreſt, and ſhant Patrick ! a ſharvant 
maid with a thouſand pound ?---by my ſhoul there 
is many a lady in my country, that goes to plays, 
and balls, and maſquerades, that has not half the 
money; and ſcorns to make her own ſmock, 


Cheat. I ſhou'd be blind to my own intereſt nat 


to accept of ſuch valuable propoſals, and with grati- 
tude take your hand, promiling for the future to 
lead a life, which ſhall be a credit both to myſelf 
and benefactor, 4 

Capt. Well then, without compliment, I am 
glad I have made one poor man happy: and ſince we 
have made a double match, hey for Ireland, where 
we will live like Iriſh kings. 

Lucy. This generofity amazes me, and greatly 


. prejudices me in the honeſty and goodneſs of the 


Iriſh, 
Capt. Ough my dear little charmer, I've another 
ſong, jult a propos, 
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| 
of all the huſband's living, | an Irihman's the beſt 
ee Wwe Mis... 
| No nation on the globe like him can ſtand the teſt, 
| 11 ra my fal, lal, &c. 
| E are drones as plainl 

| But we re all briſk and airy, — 2 > 
With wy fall, lal, &c, 
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